Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



L 




TH5 




CONVERSION of StPAUL: 



A 



f- 






POETICAL ESSAY. 



mmmmmmmmmm^bmmmmmmi^tmmmmmmmmm^iammmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm^mmmfmimmmmim ■ia»«*«i— i ii i ttmmmmmm'im\ \\\ i ii i ■ i i ■ ii»w«i»' 



By JOHN LETTICE,M.A. 

Fellow cf sidney-sussex college, Cambridge. 



amitmmmmmmmmimmm^m^mmmmmmm^mmmmimm^m^mmmimmmimmmm^^^atmmimi^mmmmamammmmmam^mumimmt^mmmtam^m^tmmiAm^mm^i^mmt^^m^i^i^tmtatmmtmmmmm 



■iBi 



CAMBZIBGE: 
Printed by J. Bentham Printer to tht UNIVERSITY \ 
For T. & J. Merrill Bookfellers iii Cambridge % and fold by B. DoD & Co, 
in Aoe-Marj hone, J.Dodsley in PalUMalU J.Whiston & B.Whits 'vaFkit- 
Street London-f J. Fletcher, and D. Prince in Oxford^ 

M.DCC.LXV. 






A Claufe of Mr. S E AT O N V Will, 

Dated OiS'. 8. 1738. 

T Give my Kijlingbury Kftate to the Univerfity of Cambridge 
•* for ever : the Rents of which fhall be difpofed of yearly by the 
Vice-Chancellor for the time beings as he the V ice-Chancellor y the 
Majler of Clare- Hally and the Greek Profejfor for the time beingy 
or any two of them fhall agree. Which three perfons aforefaid Jhall 
give out a SubjeBy which SubjeB fhall for the firjl year be one or 
other of the PerfeSiions or Attributes of the Supreme Beingy andfo 
the fucceeding Yearsy till the SubjeSl is exhaujled'y and afterwards 
the SubjeEi fiall be either Deathy Judgment y Heaveny Helly Purity 
of Hearty &^c. or whatever elfe may be judged by theVice-Chancellory 
Mafler of Clare- Hally and Greek Profejfory to be mofl conducive to 
the honour of the Supreme Being and recommendation of Virtue. 
And they fhall yearly difpofe of the Rent of the above Rfiate to that 
Mafler of ArtSy whofe Poem on the SubjeB given Jhall be befl 
approved by them. Which Poem I ordain to be always in Rnglifhy 
and to be printed ; the expence of which fhall be deduSied out of 
the produ£i of the Efiatey and the refdue given as a regard fof 
the Compofer of the Poem, or Odey or Copy ofVerfes, 

WE the underwritten, do affign Mr. S EATON'S 
Reward to J.LETTICE, M. A. for his Poem on 
THE CONVERSION of St.PAUL; and direa the 
faid Poem to be printed, according to the Tenor of the Will. 

^ y, Barnardiflon Vice-Chan. 

1 764."^' P. S. Goddard Mafter of Clare-HaU. 

M. Lort Greek Profeflbr, 
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** "^(LTES — gende Shade (Heav'n on thy bounty 

** X fmile!) 

** The lib'ral Purpofe of thy glowing Heart 

** Breaths nought (ave Peace, Religion, and the Love 

<* Of facred Verle. Thou woo'ft the myftic Pow'rs 

** That frame fweet Nunibers to the golden Lyre, 
« To fly thofe turbid Regions, where, contemn'd 
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" The chafter Honours of poetic Lore, 

<CLoft aS the Digtiity otantient Sat^ 

^* Long have they chanted to the frantic Voice 
** Of civil Difcord, and fraternal Rage 
*^ Refponfive. May thy genVous urgent Call 
" Allure the Wand'rers to Cam*s hallow'd Groves, 
** Once more to fill thefe much-neglefted Shades 
*« With fweeteft Minftrelfy of magic Sounds. 

Such Anfwer from the Voice of Fancy flow*d. 
As late, methought, fome Vifion*s airy Charm 
Call'd to my View the venerable Shade 
Of SEXTQ^f, much laihenting that the Mufe 
Regardlels of th' exalted Province, erft 
Aflerted with fuch jealous Care, fliould yield 
Her Ly,^ divine, her high enchanting Strains 

* 

To Spleen, Revenge and unrelenting Hate, 
The baleful Offspring of difaftrous Times. 

Come then, fweet Chantrefs of celeftial Airs ! 
Infjpire thy fuppliant Vot'ry, whilft he fings 
The Man of Tarfus, from Gamaliel's Feet 
Rais'd to the Converfe of the living God. 



How 
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How thick that Cloud ! that Darkne& how profound I 
Which o'er the mental Sight blind Prejudice 
Sufjpends, impervious to the brighteft Rays 
Of moral Evidence. Ah zealous Saint! 
Had Heav n to Thee vouchfaPd no ftronger Light 
To guide thy devious Foot^fteps through the Gloom 
Of ErriM's Maze, long as the vital Stream 
Had warm'd thy dauntlefs Heart, the fwelling Pride 

# 

That Nature gave, th' unconquerable Rage 

Of Jewifli Bigotry, the callous Senfe 

Deaf to the Charmer Reafon s Call, ib long 

Had chain'd to Earth thy captivated Soul. 

But — Gracious PowVs! what Burft of blazing Light I 

Lo ! where th' effulgent Streams of purer Day, 

Surpaiiing far the Radiance of the Mom 

Firft rifing o'er the Bow'rs of Paradife, 

Spring from Heav n's azure Canopy ! And hark ! 

Some Voice tremendous, like the fearful Roar 

Of rufhing Catara£bs, pervades the Air 

" Saul ! Saul ! what Madnefs lifts thine impious Arm 

** To brave th' Omnipotence of Heav n? Forbear 



** Rafh Mortal! Check thine unavaihng Rage, 

. Nor 
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** Nor longer with eternal Adamant f 

" Wage fruitlefs War. What? Can an Infeft's Sting 

" Rift the firm Oak? Or fhall the Lion fall 

** A recreant Victim to the timid Lamb ? 

" With RevVence wait the high Behefts of Heav*n • 

** And know, proud Reptile! 'tis that Sov reign PowV 

** Th'imniortal God thy Fury braves, whofe Voice 

" Arrefts thine Ear." Soon as the firfl Alarm, 

That lock'd each Senfe in dumb Aflonifhment, 

Hadceas d, the proflrate Seer, with trembling Tongue, 

The heavniy Vifion fearfully addrefs'd 

" O! Source divine of Love and Goodnefs! lofl 

** In the wild Tranfports of th' impafBon'd Soul 

** Terror, Remorfe, Hope, Gratitude and Joy 

" By turns triumphant o'er each captive Thought, 

" What (hall I fpeak, or how be filent? Deign, 

" Eternal Spirit! to declare thy Will : 

« Say, why vouchfaf y thy Prefence, why difplayd 

<« Thy Glories to a Reptile of the Dufl: 

He ceas'd — The Voice celeflial thus reply'd 

t 'A^xfiecvrei -nxttiv — Carried with It, among the Antients, the fame 
proverbial Import as ^ wrpeV t» xm^ KcatTtXetv. 

« Arife I 
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OF St.PAUL. 9 

** Arife! to fair Damafcus' Walls piiriue 
*' Thy deftin'd Courfe; there (hall the deep Decrees 
*' Of Heav n, e'er long, to thine illumin'd Senfe, 
** Unclouded fhine." Obedient rofe the Seer 

» 

Of God high-favour'd j but behold ! his Eyes 
Plung'd in the Torrent of th' empyreal Blaze 
To dreary Night cpnfign'd. Th' obfequious Train, 
The Partners of his fell vindi<3:ive Zeal, 
Speechlefe with Horror, guide his painful Steps 
To the fam'd City. Three long tedious Days 
An Exile from the chearful Sun, no Food, 
No Draught refrefliing to his Wants fupply'd. 
There did he ponder, in his chearlefs Breaft, 
The Mazes of th' Almighty's Will. Three Days 
Expir'd, by Heav n's propitious Guidance led, 
Arriv'd the Minifter of Light. He Ipoke 
The magic Word of Faith 5 and inftant fell 
The Vail of Darknefe from the Zealot's Eye. 
Once more the vivid Splendor of the Sun 
He few, and thus pour'd forth th' extatic Joy 
" Hail bleffed Orb! aetherial Brightnefs hail! 
" Welcome! the genial Luxury of Light 5 

B « Thrice 
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* Thrice welcome it's Return ! But Oh ! what Words 

* Shall hail the Day-fpring of immortal Truth ! 

* What Words can paint the Radiance of her Beams 

* Firft dartir^ on the Soul ! Purged the thick Film 

* Of Jewifti Ignorance from Reafbn's Eye, 

* Now ftand reveal'd the wife, the wond rous Schemes 

* Of Providence. I fee, confefs, adore 

* The Miracle of Mercy, Grace and Love, 

* Vouchfaf y Man's guilty Race, vouchfaf 'd e'en Me ! 



Th' enraptur'd Convert ceas*d. The facred Lymph, 
Myfterious Prelude of regenerate Life \ 
Confirmed th' aufjpiclous Change. Faith, Fortitude, 
Light-winged Hope, and the cherubic Throng, 
That, with the du6lile Spirit of the Soul 
Congenial, ftill attend on Virtue's Paths, 
Hov'f ing around Heav n s fav nte Profelyte, 

« 

Fix on his Breaft their adamantine Seal. 



Each holy Rite perform'd, the zealous Samt 
Pour'd from his Tongue fpontaneous the Stream 

m ^ 

Of EUoquence and Infpiration. Lo! 

- The 



OFSt.PAUL. II 

The gazing Synagogue, in wonder wrapt. 

Devour his pregnant Speech. Th' inftruftive Sage 

With fimple Stile, deliberate Addrefs 

And nervous Argument, now vindicates 

The great Meffiah. Now with Words that live. 

With Thoughts that burn, the laft tremendous Day, 

Expiring Nature and the Doom of Man 

He thunders on the Soul. Sin's ghaftly Front, 

Her Shape deform'd, the Poifon of her Touch, 

Behind Her Vengeance with eternal Fire 

He next delcribes. Affrighted Confcience 'wakes; 

The Murd'rer ftarts aghaft! th* Oppreflbr groans j 

Th' Adulterer trembles, and the Harlot weeps. 

What Heart (b pure, fo innocent of Vice, 

But fliudder^d there? — Now with mellifluous Tongue, 

He fooths the Scorpion-fting of confcious Guilt. 

_ * 

Behold! each. faded Countenance relum'd 

With Hope* and Gladnefs, whilft the chofen Saint 

Unfolds the Myft Vies of redeeming Love, 

Of Grace and Mercy infinite, difplays 

The high Rewards of Penitence and Life 

Reform'd, the Freedom of the Chriftian Yoke 

B 1 Avers- 
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Avers, and teftifies th' eternal League 
T^wixt Happineis and Virtue. Now to crown 
The Preacher's Ta(k, with fweet perfuafive Phrafe, 
He wins th' enchanted Auditors to Peace, 
Long-fufF'ring, Gentlenefs and focial Love, 
The godlike Spirit of his Mafter's Laws ! 



Was this the hot vindiftive Pharifee? 
O ftrange Converfion! This th' impetuous Sau^ 
That late dire Menaces and Slaughter breath'd.^ 
Was this, fage f Prieft, the Minifter of Wrath 
Fix'd by the dreaded Sandlion of thy Power 
To hurl Perdition on the rifing Church ^ 
What? Were thofe Hands, now lifted up to Heav n 
To blefs Man's great Redeemer, once imbrued J 
In the pure Blood of his devoted Saints, 
And confecrated Martyrs? Wondrous Change ? 
But what can check that^U-controuling Power, 
Who turns the Courfe of Nature at his Will j 
Whofe Word was Med'cine to the Sick, whofe Call 

+ The high Prieft of Jertifalem, 

X "Og T»vntv ri}y o^ov tStu^cc »xf* ^^^T^Vt &c. u^s ch. xxii. v. 4. 
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Awoke the Grave*s cold Tenants, whofe firm Step 
Trod the foft Surface of the Ocean, whilft 
His potent Voice bad the curl'd Waves fubfide, 

« 

And hufh'd the Wmd's wild Uproar into Peace ? 



Behold ! th* illuftrious Convert now invades. 
The Reign of Gentile Darkneis. See! appall'd 
Black Superftition, with her baleful Throng 
Of felf-bred Fears, and unembodied Forms 
That haunt Defpair, the foul iinholy Train 
Of molten Idol^ and fantaftic Gods 
Shrink at his Prefence, like the fleeting Shad^ 
Of fullen Night, when firft Hyperion's Orb 
Scatters if s purple Radiance o'er the Skies. 
Nor long the Majefty of Jove fupreme 
Withftood the Thunder of the Preacher s Tongue. 
Totter'd his Throne, his golden Sceptre fellj 
Nor more Olympus trembled at his Nod. 
No longer finoak'd his odoriferous Shrines 
Wkh Frankincenfe and Myrrh, the fragrant Breath 
Of Araby j nor bleeding Hecatomb 

Diftain'd his blufliing Altars. Solemn Praife 

And 
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And Pray rs devoudy breath'd) the Teats, the Sighs 

Of penitential Grief, the txroken Heart 

Now forttid die Gentile's purer Sacrifice 

To the true God. — The fMlofophic Lore 

Of learned Athens funk e'er long, eclips'd 

By Truth*^ tefiittefe Blaze. The vain Parade 

Of empty Jargon and unmeaning Forma 

No longer won the proftituted Praife 

Of wond'ring Greece* The Stoic's fond Pretence 



Was urg'd no m<Mre ^ the bonded Apatfaift 
Confefs'd the Str^igth of Nature, own*d the Power, 
The Ufe of Paflion, de^n'd to feel himfelf. 
And fympathixc the Miseries of K^n. 



Nor long the I^dates of thy feniual Mind 

» * 

Allur*d th' unwary Step of Youth to Sin, 

Lafci vious f Sophift ! Thy Difciple erft 

That quaffy the luicious Sweets of Circe's Cup, 

Hung on the Siren's fafcinating Tongue, 

And thrilPd with Tranfport at the Harlot's Smile, 

Now fighs for Plcafures which no Eye hath feen. 



t Epicurus. 
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OF St, PAUL. 15 

No Ear hath heard^ nor mortal Heart conceiv*d. 
No more he babbles of thy foolifli Dreams 
Of felf-concyrring Atoms, and blind Chance 
Omnipotent : where'er he turns his Eyes, 
Amaz'd he traces, thro' each wondrous Scene, 
The Hand erf* Providence; Each Attribute 
That points th' Almighty Parent of the World 
To Man's Conceptions, legibly portray'd 
On Nature s Page, th' cnl^ht'ii^ Convert fees j 
And as he views, his elevated Breaft, 
With inextinguilhable Ardor, bums 
For Truth, for Life and Immortality. 
Where'er the Preacher roll'd rfxe powerful Tide 
Of Inipiration, from each fabled Haunt 
Foul Error fled, whether the Roman School, 
Or Attic Portico her Prefence held ; 
Or the dark Inmate of the Pagan Shrine, 
She heaped vain Incenfe to fome Idol-God. 



, O ! may thofe living Oracles of Light, 
That boaft the Sanation of thine hallo w'd Pei^ 

lUuftrious Convert ! o'er each gloomy Land, 

Where 
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Where ftill pale Fear and Super ft irion reign,' . 
Spread the rich -Treafures of immortaV Truth. 
May the lewd Pi'dphet's Brothel-Paradife, 
Bafe Hope of wretched Ignorance and Luft, 
Allure no more the Pilgrim's weary Step 
To Mecca's Walls : no longer Fohi s Name 
Ufurplthe proftrate Adoration,' due 
To God alone : nor more th' uncohfcious Sun 

% 

Provoke the trembling Indiian*s fruitlefs Vow* 

But may one Mmd, one Faith; one Hope, one God 

Unite the fcatter'd Progeny of Man. 
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